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he turned full about on his bits of legs and toddled up stage, giving a full, perfect view of those trousers to a keenly observant public, people laughed the tears into their eyes. And this baby noted the laughter, and resented it with a thrust-out lip and a frowning knit of his level brows that was funnier than even his blue clothing—and after that one Parthian glance at the audience, he invariably toddled to me, and hid his face in my dress. From the very first night the child was called " Little Breeches," and to this day I know her by no other name.
Time passed by fast — so fast; years came, years went. " Miss Multon " had been lying by for a number of seasons. "Renee de Moray/' "Odette," "Raymonde," etc., had been in use; then some one asked for " Miss Multon," and she rose obediently from her trunk, took her manuscript from the shelf, and presented herself at command. One evening, in a Southern California city, as I left my room ready for the first act of this ing surface  seemed   to   give   her  exquisite
